
In Loving Memory of

Ethel B. Moore
Sunrise: September 15, 1948 - Sunset: July 22, 2016

Services:
Thursday, July 28, 2016 - 11:00 a.m.

COTTON FUNERAL SERVICE
130 Main Street • Orange, New Jersey

Andre Capers, Officiating



Ethel Bernadette Moore was born on September 15, 1948 to
parents, Ethel May Hamilton and John Hamilton in New York. She
resided in Brooklyn, NY; Newark, NJ; East Orange, NJ throughout
her life.

She was united in holy matrimony to Charlie Nathaniel Moore on
August 20, 1966.

Ethel was part of an alumni of the fashion institute of NYC.

She was employed as a bus driver. Ethel enjoyed counted cross
stitching, listening to music and loved the blues and spending time
with her grandsons.

Ethel departed this life on July 22, 2016.

sisters, Carol Jackie Louise Debbie and brother, John Jr. George
children, Charlie Jr., Catherine and Celena Christine;
grandchildren, Cyrus-Christopher Curtis-Christian; and a host of
nieces and nephews.

Obituary



Order of Service

Processional

Selection

Scripture Reading
Old Testament
New Testament

Prayer of Comfort

Selection

Remarks
(Two minutes each please)
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Eulogy
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INTERMENT
Mt. Holiness Memorial Park

Butler, New Jersey
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Acknowledgement
Perhaps you sent a lovely card or sat quietly in a chair.
Perhaps you sent a floral piece If so, we saw it there.

Perhaps you spoke the kindest words as any friend could say.
Perhaps you were not there at all just thought of us on that day.

Whatever you did to console our hearts, We Thank You, Whatever the part.

The Master Called
I’m sorry I had to leave you.
My loved ones, oh so dear.

But you see, the Master called me,
His voice was very clear!

I had made my reservation
A heaven bound ticket for one,

And I knew that He would call me
When He felt my work was done.
I know that your hearts are heavy

Because I have gone away,
But when the Master called me,

I knew that I could not stay.
Yes, I’m sorry I had to leave you

My loved ones, oh so dear,
But, you see, the Master called me

And, now I’m resting here.
Yes, I’ve crossed on over to glory

And to you all I say
Just stay in the hands of Jesus
And we’ll meet again someday.

-Author unknown


